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End of the Day
Preeya Jamnadas
The light fades out,
Streaks of cold glitter
Are slowly slipping away.
A new sensation arrives,
Its colors deeper,
The touch cooler,
The time is leaking,
Slowly slipping away.
Your eyes strain,
I know it’s difficult,
Long for the moments,
When we were lit,
Slowly slipping away.
Every sun goes,
But rises again,
It’s a pattern,
Followed by
Innocent souls,
Slowly slipping away.
Every sun sets,
A beauty at greatness,
A most powerful,
The brightness,
That you once hated,
The love,
That you once cared for,
Is slowly,
Slowly,
Slipping away.
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